For their sakes I will relate one of William Dove's stories,
with which he used to delight young Daniel, and with which
the Doctor in his turn used to delight his young favourites;
and which never fails of effect with that fit audience for
which it is designed, if it be told with dramatic spirit, in the
manner that our way of printing it may sufficiently indicate,
without the aid of musical notation. Experto crede. Prick
up your ears then,

My good little women and men1;

and ye who are neither so little, nor so good,favete linguis,
for here follows the Story of the Three Bears.

THE STORY OF THE THREE BEARS
A tale which may content the minds
Of learned men and grave philosophers.
GASCOYNE
Once upon a time there were Three Bears, who lived to-
gether in a house of their own, in a wood. One of them was
a Little, Small, Wee Bear; and one was a Middle-sized
Bear, and the other was a Great, Huge Bear. They had
each a pot for their porridge, a little pot for the Little,
Small, Wee Bear; and a middle-sized pot for the Middle
Bear, and a great pot for the Great, Huge Bear. And they
had each a chair to sit in; a little chair for the Little, Small,
Wee Bear; and a middle-sized chair for the Middle Bear;
and a great chair for the Great, Huge Bear. And they had
each a bed to sleep in; a little bed for the Little, Small, Wee
Bear; and a middle-sized bed for the Middle Bear; and a
great bed for the Great, Huge Bear.
One day, after they had made the porridge for their
breakfast, and poured it into their porridge-pots, they
walked out into the wood while the porridge was cooling
that they might not burn their mouths, by beginning too
soon to eat it. And while they were walking, a little old
Woman came to the house. She could not have been a
1 Southey.
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